
fteafant conceited Comedie: 

T o enforce the pained impotent to fmilc, 

BeroVe. T o moue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoffible. 

Mirth cannot moue a foule in agonie. 

Bofil. Why thats the way to choake a gibing fpirrii^ 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace. 

Which {hallow laughing hearers giuc to fooles, 

A ieftes profperitie lies in the care, 

Of him thatheares it,ncuerin the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then iffickly eares 
Deaft with theclamours of their owne deare groncSg 
Will hearc your idle fcornes; continue then. 

And I will hauc you, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not, throw away that fpirrit. 

And I fhall finde you emptie ofthat faulc, 

RightioyfuII ofyour reformation. g . . . 

BeroXv. A tweluemonthf well ; befall what will befall, 
He ieft a tweluemonth in an Hofpitall. 

Chsecri. I fweete my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madame, we will bring you on your way. 
Bcrorr. Our wooing doth notenae like anoldePJayi 
Iackehadi not GUI :thefe Ladies courtefie 
Might well hauc made our fport a Comedic. 

King* Come fir,it wants a tweluemonth an’aday. 

And then twill ende, 

Berovt. That’s toolongforaPlay. 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. SweeteMaieftievouchfafcmc. 

Queen. Was not that HcElor? 

Duma. The worthie Knight of T toy. 

Brag. I will kiffe thy royall finger, and takeleaue. 
l am a V otarie; I haue vowde to Iaqucnetta 
T o holde the Plough for her fweete loue three yecre, 

But mod efteemed greatnes, will you heare the Dialogue 
diat the two Learned men hauc compiled, in prayfe of the 
Ovvleandthe Cuckow? it lhould hauc followed in the 

ende 


called Lottes Labor s loft. 

^ndeofourfhew. 

King. Call them foorth quickly, WC will do fo« 

Brag. Holla , Approch, 

Enter all. 

Brag. This fide is Hiems, Winter. 

This Ver, the Spring X The one maynteined by the Owfe, 
th’other by the Cuckow* 

B. Ver begin. 

The Song. 

When Dafics pied, and Violets blew. 

And Cuckow-budds ofyellow hew; 

And Ladi-fmockes all filuer white, 

Do paint the Mcadowes with delight; 

The Cuckow then on euetie tree. 

Mocks married men; for thus finges hee^ 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow,Cuckow t O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married care* 

When Shepheards pipe on Oten Strawes, 

And merrie Larkes are Ploughmens Clocks; 

When T urtles tread and Rookes and Dawes, ' 

And Maidens bleach their fummer fmockcs ; 

The Cuckow then on euerie tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus finges he, 

Cuckow, 

Cuckow,cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

Winter. 

When Ifacles hang by the wall, 

And Dicke the Sheephtfard blowes his naile. 

And Thom beares Logges into the half. 

And Milkt? corns frozen home in paile; 

When Blood is nipt, and wayes be full, 

' Ki Then 




